A normal day . . . 
by nahognos 


Category: Dragon Ball Z 
Genre: Humor 
Language: English 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 1999-12-11 08:00:00 
Updated: 1999-12-11 08:00:00 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 09:59:26 
Rating: K+ 

Chapters : 1 
Words: 682 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: in the life of DBZ cast members 


A normal day . . . 

> <meta name="Author"> A normal day Gokou slept on his bed. His 
alarm rang and he turned it off. Walking to his closet, he changed 
looked in the mirror. He put some jeans on over his boxers and a 
black T-shirt over his wifebeater. He could hear Chi-chi 

"Gokou! Are you ready yet? We shoot the Buu fight today!" yelled 
Goten 

>"I'm coming!" he replied <p> 

Gokou walked to the stairs. Before he got too far. Chichi got up. 


"Gokou, do I have to go today?" she asked 

>"Yeah. You smack Buu and he turns you into an egg." He replied 
<br>"An egg? That's stupid." 

>"Yeah, well, I have to sit around for several episode doing nothing 
but watch Gohan wave around a stupid sword." <br>"You get to come 
back and kill Buu! I'm dead until like the last episode!" 

Chichi got up and put on clothes. The two went down and ate 
breakfast. Then the three got in a car and drove to the set. There 
they ran into an ugly guy. 

"Buu, did you eat all the doughnuts again?" 

There was a smudge of chocolate all over his face. 

"Damnit ! You ate the chocolate ones too! God damn you!" 

>"Kiss my ass!" <p> 


Obviously, there was not a lot of love between Buu and Chichi. Gokou 
walked to the costume room to get his gi . There he saw Vegeta and Fat 



Buu . 


"Hey, what the hell are you two doing here? You're both not going to 
show up for numerous episodes!" 

>"We know. We came here to see about making a cameo or something," 
said Buu <br>"You two are not going to make any appearance for a good 
while. Hey, tell your brother to stop eating the chocolate doughnuts. 
It's pissing Chichi off!" 

Buu ignored him and kept on going. There he met Trunks and Goten 
practicing the fusion dance. 

"That is really stupid. I can't believe the writers think people will 
honestly believe dancing will make a fusion." 

>"Well, neither do we, but we have to master it. Let's try it again." 

<p> 

Gokou just grinned at the stupidity of the writers and realized he 
never went to the bathroom this morning. He walked in and saw the 5 
urinals. He chose the free one. Piccolo and Dende were both looking 
very relived. 

"Why do you always have to piss?" inquired Gokou 

>"We don't eat. We only drink. We have to drink a lot to keep up with 
out bodies' metabolism." Was the reply <p> 

Kibit was there too. Oddly enough, he was not doing anything. 
Kaioushin was reliving himself 

"Do you have to protect Kaioushin everywhere he goes, Kibit?" 

>"It is my duty to protect him." <p> 

The last person there was Mr. Popo. 

"Popo! I didn't even know you had a-" 

>"I DO." <p> 

Gokou finished and left. The first scene they were going to film 
today was Gohan training. He saw Gohan casually flipping the sword in 
the air. 

"Gohan, that is one stupid outfit!" said Gokou 
>"It's better than what you wear!" was the reply <p> 

Akira Toriyama, the director, came in. 

"Ok, in this scene Gohan is swinging around the sword. Gokou, you 
have to say that you should test it on a boulder. Kaioushin, you 
disagree and say to use this block. Say it's the hardest metal known. 
Don't worry about it falling on you, we have strong ropes. 

>"Won't the audience see the ropes?" <br>"Naw! We have great 
animators ! " 

Gokou preformed the scene. After that he sat around and watched 
Chichi smack Buu harder than she was told to. After that, he saw 
Vegeta and Gohan changing. 

"Hey Gokou, we're going to Hooters. Wanna come?" 

>"Sure." <p> 



The guys went to Hooters. There was a scene where Bulma was secretly 
trying to apply to Hooters without Vegeta knowing, and Vegeta go 
really mad when he found out. He Big Bang attacked the store, so they 
had to go to McDonalds. Other than that, it was a typical day in the 
life of a DBZ cast member. 

> <p> 


End 
f ile . 



